THE  KIDDLE  FOE THE  STATESMAN

Cladingbowl and Dayton do not shine in the House,
though Cladingbowl is a sound man on a committee,
and Dayton keeps The Old Country Gazette, the most
gentlemanly paper in London. They prevail, how-
ever, in their clubs at lunch time. There, with the
pleasant consciousness of a morning's work free from
either zeal or shirking, they mingle with permanent
officials, prominent lawyers, even a few of the soberer
type of business men, and relax their minds in the dis-
cussion of the morning paper, of the architecture of
the West End, and of the latest public appointments,
of golf, of holiday resorts, of the last judicial witti-
cisms and forensic "crushers/* The New Year and
Birthday honours lists are always very sagely and ex-
haustively considered, and anecdotes are popular and
keenly judged. They do not talk of the things that
are really active in their minds, but in the formal and
habitual manner they suppose to be proper to intel-
ligent but still honourable men. Socialism, individual
money matters, and religion are forbidden topics, and
sex and women only in so far as they appear in the
law courts. It is to me the strangest of conventions,
this assumption of unreal loyalties and traditional
respects, this repudiation and concealment of passion-
ate interests. It is like wearing gloves in summer
fields, or bathing in a gown, or falling in love with the
heroine of a novel, or writing under a pseudonym, or
becoming a masked Tuareg. . . .

It is not, I think, that men of my species are insen-
sitive to the great past that is embodied in Westmin-
ster and its traditions; we are not so much wanting in
the historical sense as alive to the greatness of our
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